AT SULAIMANIYA AND JERUSALEM    179

shillings, and told him to retire. We walked away,
followed by the lad, who had now trebled his volubility,
and was inventing more things that we appeared to be
under an obligation for. After we were nearly forced
to become rude in order to shake him off, we strolled
through more alleys, coming on some picturesque
corners, under archways, and seeing most wonderful
bearded gentlemen with pale ascetic faces, large spreading
hats and white raiment.

We were a bit lost when we fell on a native policeman
who had the face of a child and soft cow-like eyes.
We entered into conversation with him. I asked him
if he had aught to do in this city; and he laughed loud
and long and thought it a great joke. I asked if the
inhabitants were peaceful, and his truncheon, did he
often have to use it? He said, "No, they are very
peaceful.'* He then asked if we were Americans. I
replied, "No, English." "But," he said, "you are
brothers, you and the Americans?" "There are many
who call us so," I answered. Having directed us on
our way he took his leave, moving away like a cow,
softly smiling to himself.

After a space we boarded a gharri, and told the in-
significant driver to drive his poor starved makeshifts
of horses to Mount Scopus. He tried to gallop the
tired brutes up a steep hill, whereat I rated him soundly
and told him to walk them. He said, "I Jew; Sabbath
start at sunset. Must be back in stable by then,"
What a weird idea, maltreating your horses to keep
the Sabbath!

When we got back to the Mess we had tea aad sat
listening to the rain pattering down, and wondering
how the Vernons were getting pn up at Ku!ua4ia* We